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PREFACE 


Gentlemen, 
7 | "\ 0. me there is nothing: mpre"C ontewtible, than the . Boles of Rodls 
or Flatterers; and 4 Reputation gain'd, before it is M deſerwd, lay 

alwaies beneath my Notice. T here declare my ſelf free from the u ual 

vanity of Writers, and will no more thank the World for its Praiſe, then Blame 


it far its bad Opinion, (ince 1 neither Expett from it what 1 Deſervgy 0 or Covert. 


what I do not Merit. And tho' Nature hath an re funmi(h'd me aiScrib- 
| live Genius, yet has. ould hve forc'd it "ynto puadtice, but the \ſhuere 
ſage of my blind Stepm Fan e, who hath days [bat her Hae ards 


me-(as cloſe as her E) Eyes ,) diſpoſal of her "Booty. [Fexvy not her 
: Darlings, ſonce pe como Pr ce ber Favoars "_ thoſe who _ want 
them, tho leaſt deſerve. "em. 


For ſhould re —_ be {o kind to give 


Te 0.F! , they '> fa e rey ET? 5] 


2 
arfilind The tl "unterly Þ 
ule a 


Seern 
Now ſhould ſhe Court me, I'd her Suir refuſe; , 
And Stallion-like, take Penfion of my Muſe. * 


Obſerving the preſent Age much troubPd with the Hypochondry 1 have | 
wventur ds 0 late to endeavour to divert” ; s Mel, 7 | 
Blick, 


FOES, 
ome t ome Damn em , ſome T 4 reap | 


ſzme they Pleaſe f: : ſome Protfe's em 
me, ſome Thank me, pn & s Threaten we ; Thus have I made in a Month or | 
tw, as much Noiſe in the Town, as if this Seven Tears I had ſcribled Drolls 


holomew-Fair, 4nd had begs the Renonldb TY nov of ' Whiptipgtons- | 


vs Batemani- 
I | Gueſton not\ bit ' in oilittl time, t8- raiftrno fu moſt wonderful | 
vols, as much for « it, as Jack A 


Repatation ;, and be fam'd ameng F dams | 
lotkenwet wal fc rs Fes #” Foot; " ana then F (bult” have this | | 
rp neg: be ſet up as 0s 
mY talking Negfeoas, {2 their Compey, » With 4s much. 
s Church Warden at 4 ar1| or 4 Countr) '2 
Thr Main. Deſleu of his . I ave hi Enna: 
is, to take Notice of \the Scandelous and Baſe Pradtice now on foot. 
ſome Printers, who (having not honeſty enough to live by a Lawful way o 
Trade) Catch up other Mens Copies as ſoon as they" are Pabliſhd, and Cr 
four or five (beets. into one, ſome left out, the reſt ſo Mangled and full © 
Faults, that the Senſe-in. s is quite Perverted Jay nintelligible, 
the great abuſe and diſcredit of the” Author, the S198 Gone in a of the Bookſeller 
the diſappointment of the Reader, and to the Shame 0 elves, I rl 
uſe theſe meaſures 45 a means to prevent their Thing raud; and if t 
deal by me in this, as they have 26s in of ned & fe Copies, I ſhal oblige t 
: 


by this Pref, 4 e to Record themſelues Knaves in their own Letter. For iff | 
{A Omit 189 F;, pr in fe C ounterfeit, I wy we. few fone 6 wi 
"encourage rgeir Pixaty ; and If the) Wy by 7 


4s jog this witning not to put 
poſe them to the Wer rld' In Sb 
| Drones (who feed-upon-the Lab 
Juſtice deſerve. 


Begu and Booby, and ric the * 


. 
— Ra 4 % 
- * 


When W:it apii:Mabes hath witee 


” i , « 4 =s - , 
P 7 "\I- 3 ” LA © z 43 F V 


THE 


Poet's Ramble, &c. 


Sing of neither  Mogats, 

Of Ancient Gyeth, or Trufty Trojun; 
Or is my Mule diſpos'd to babble, 
Of ſome ſtrange Antiquited Fable: 

In bluſt'ring ſtrains to boaſt or -ON, 

How George for Englaval flew the 

Or do I Sing. in fatring Phraſes, 

Fair Heler, or Queer Dido's Praifes : 

Or in a whining Cant diſcover, 

The Fate of ſome poor ſlighted. Lover. 

Who Raves and Sighs, Laments and Wanders, 

Qnd on diſdainful Fhilfk ponders 

I treat you with a Merry Tale, 

Spun o'er a Cup of Nappy Ale. - 

For Cuſtom's ſake excuto Preamble: 

Fl Sing you o'er a Gonntry tous, 

Where I in dolefyl: Gogitatian, ! 

Have view'd, with mighty Admwation, 

The Circled Farth and. maſty Sky, 

Where Faries Dabce,: and Witebes Fly; 

With Pleaſure /barmlefs Wenches, 

Complain of Hagse, and; Fairy Pinches; | 

And Ralph with Huwkds o'er flaming Com-eird, 

Turn Tales and Stirs inſide outward; 

Where Dames whol@! 

Will turn up Tailes; 

And think no greater abligatioh,”'. 

Than the ras Tie'of\Gqpaktion 


But leaſt I tire your kind Complailanec, 
By thus Haranguing on yaur Patjence, 
No more By-Crotchets will ' _ - 
But come with {pecd-wata the'marter 


In an Age! Alf initiods 


(4 ) 

L then, wirh quiet Mind, poſlefling - 

The Poets ancient Thread-bare Bleſling, 

Lodg'd in a Room (I muſt declare-it) ; 

Was call'd, for Suge A BW - 1 
ero/as I P. ea] Thiel g, *FJ*AL\ | 3* 

e Mornig agza Ek hard Drinking; 

Up came a Man with haſty look, 

And open'd me his Pocket-Book. 

At which my heatt began to fail-me p de | 

I thought of nought-bur who ſhould Bail-me: S 

Good Morn (quoth'he) 'I'm come to tell-ye , 

Of an Eſtate of late- befell-y e: Wet on 7 

Your Grannum. 5s tb5s Life departed. 

Pleas'd with the News,-then up I ſtarted: 

And is my Grannum.; Dead (quoth L 

He an{wer'd me, Tea weraly, . 

Thou may ſt beliews1ud withont' Sn 

She 3s as:Meadias \any Herring, | 
Well, if the News. be' true, {aid L, 


Excuſe me that I d6 not cry; 

Since 'Tis appointed all muſt Die; 
For Grief, you know]:wall neither- ſave, 
Or call Relations frakithe. Grave) 


I lagg'd on Hoſe, and fell-to-Dreflit | 
Few Tears let fall {mall Grief: exprſng: F90 
Yet my heart ak'd; but1 proteſt;: PI | 
Thro' fear the News thould prove.a-Jeſt. © | 
When ready-we:aGjurn'd:to Lode Houſe," HE" Fd 
Where Credit ſeldedviuſe to faibus; © 4 | 
And therb:hymadOthe.iBamkin Friddle, £ 
Till muddy Ale: had+ſerz'd/ his Noddle: 's | 
And | _ foreidto>call two: Porters, | E 
To lead the Lacbber: to; hi Quiarters. OT C0 01 | 
My Landlord, as I paſsd:the-Bar, MAAS; 0 
'Ery'd our, Who pays the: Reckiring bers 
Said I, pray takeommoeigmils) bt oo be 
Remember I muſt payoyats thig7 1 04! 
Saifthe, Pray to prementsMiſibkes, ©5111 ba : 
Will you Renee CE . - Yr 1: 18% | 
Landing let no-HtþVhonghts beiharbour'd,”: - 
Ill {oon' be rubb' 'dlain aff your Bar-board; - * >, ga | 
I'Y pay you 1n a little time; « 
I doubt 1ays he, "twill be in. Rhime : 


* For 1 


= 


For what ſo &er we truſt a Poet, 
Our Bar for Seven Tears may ſhow-it; 
And then if Dun'd, all that thes ſay tot, 
Poh, that Debt's Cancell d by *; Statmte. 
\*  _ * "From thence I went to th' Cry Creſt, 
3- In Paſty-Nook, to ture a Beaſt; 
Where one I got on Reputation, Ro 1191 
To prevent tedious Atybulation: ' . rely 
A pair -of Boots then'on I Garters, | | 
The.Ownit ſaid/ had been Krng Arther "-% 
With Spurs whoſeinlaid Gallonity, 
| F Were Types'of pred Anriquity. 13 F, 
F Girt with a Sword*who' in old Wits, >of! 
Made many bloody /Wounds and Years, Of DAYOI 0 
| _ Whoſe Blade was'1{6 Experienfſive; $4620 ts 95 
| Of't ſelf it knew toibe/Defenfive; M1136 6" 2, 
Hung in a'Beltr'of Buffers Hide, tt 1 
I think at leaft exght' ches wide; Be, FOOD 5 
It was good Arnionr, lev metell-ye, oo 0 
To Guard from Woinds both badgand belly Far 
. Thus mounted Ttny/ Noble. Steed, 5 | 
In this brave order to pfoceed ; LES ful] 
But by the way my Muſe: intent-s, 
| To fing my Horſes Exeetlencies, + 
A ſhort Encomium on-tus Paces, 
With all his Comely'Looks and. Qocew: 
Don Quixot's Steed neer mov'd fo Nimble, 
When he advanc'd againſt the Wind-mill. 
| And as for ſhape he far” BEE 
The Courſer of Sir Hudibraſs's. i. 
| He was, if Iam un IT 2) 
| As Fat as any er OF 2f 
| He'd all his Ribs,'TÞ Koldly Fetari oite, 
| I told them, they wereo' apparent. | 
'. No'Cinb he needed, whoſe will Ridedhita, | 
nſtead of that, a Thicad wou'd gaide-him. 
For this much in his Praife' TH wm_" 
' T never knew him Run Away. 
Three Legs he'd Callop like a Racery 
But till the Forth-wowuld/be a Packep/ 
I Yee when he Ambled) ſure as contbey, ol 
| That ſelf fame Leg a Trotter would be. + 


\ © 


: | 6) 
What Pace ſo cer he'd into enter, 
One Leg would ftil] be a Diſlenter, | 
Which makes me apt to think (Plague fot-him! ) 
Some Presbyterians Cart-horle got-him ; 
With Whip and Spur he might be beat-up, 
Into a Canterbury Tit-up, 
But then on's Knces he'd be ſo Humble, 
Each other ſtep would be a Stymble. 
Then wonld I Spur, Whip, Curſe, and Mumble, 
And he poor. Jade, ſo Groan, 'and 'Grumble, Roy 
| That 'twould have made you Laugh to've Seen-us, 
Such work ſometimes there was-between-us. ! 
' He neer would ſweat nor Fired be; 
Confound him! but he Tired me; + © 
Hail, Rain, or Shine, he'd in all Weather. 
Trot, Stumble, Gallop, altogether; | 
So Fierce he'd look, when he. was Prancing, | 
With Pendant Ears aid Tail adyanci "44-1 
And thro' both Thick and Thin wo ad Trad, 
As faſt as Aſs, with Tinkers Budget, 
He'd rarely ſerve ſome Country Parſon, 
To clap his Lazineſs's Arſe-on; . 7 2] 
Or truly to exchange my Notion, . 1 
He'd finely fit a Spanigrds Motion, rn or 
For Whip. and Spur at-any rate, - 
Would never make” him change his Gate; - 


Poor Poet neer was mounted thus, ks F - 


Sure on {ſo Damn'd. a: Pegaſzs. 

And Madam Fortune, ſhe to double, 

Like an old Purblind Bitch, my Trouble, | 
And that my Caſe might be amended, 

My little Coin was ſoon Expended. 

- Thus on I TravelFd; Hey-gee-Dobbin, 
Exempted from the- fear of Robbing, | 
Till it grew Dark —— 

And then throifeat: of being .affaulted, 


Into an Inn my Prancer Haulted, | PL : 


With me upon his Back axalted. 

Where I put up my.Steed i'th' Stable, 
Who ſcarce to crawh to th' Rack was able. 
Fhen to Jook big,.I 'Cock'd my Caſter, 
And did the ofthe: call his Maſter; 


Who 


4. « 


"_ % 


bY FY a 


"- % 


Who when he came, cry'd, Welcome Sir, 
Toure Welcome into Leiceſter + 
It's Pretty Cold, Sir, dye deſire 


To warm you by the Kitchin Fire ? 


Here Jack, Tom, Harry, Will, who's there? 
Pray jet the Gentleman a Chair. | 

What News, I pray, good Sir, from London * 
| told him now King James was Undone, 


For that the French had made a Peace, 


Had turn'd to Swans'ſome Peoples Geeſe; 
And that the Cath'lick King of Spain, 

Was Well and Sick, and Well again: 
Which it, ſaid I, the News be true, 

'Tis very bad for you know who; - 

My hoſt reply'd, Marry good Speed, 

This is rare dainty News indeed. 

Here Thomas take four Cans and fill 'em, 

Efack we'll drink, thy Health; brave William; 


| And If}, good Sir, you will permit me, 


I with a Can or two will Treat you. 
I Thank'd" him — © 
And then undaunted as'a Trooper, 


| I ask'd him what he*had for Supper, 


Or Ribs of "Beef where was good picking, . 
As Fat and good as Knife cou'd ſtick-in. 

In' then he call'd his Pretty Daughter, - 

In. rruth, which made' my Chops to water, 
That I ſhould ſcarce have' made a Scruple, 
To've lent her. Button' to her Loophole. 
As ſhe came in to 'ſhow, her Breeding, 
She drop'd-/a 'Cur'fie- moſt exceeding. 
I roſe and Kiſt her'as T ſhou'd-do, 
And gave her. earneſt what, I' wou'd-do. 


He anſ{wer'd”.me, rare Duck, or. Chickin, © | 6 


= 
4 
! . 
. 
® 
. 
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' With fine white Hands late croſs her Belly, 


She look'd fo tempting, let me tell-ye; 


Her Lips ſo Melting, ſoft. and "Tender, 
They did fo ſweet/a* Kiſs Surrender, | 


Finding how much-T' did affe&her, :. . 

Wou'd fain have” Rul'd as Lord: ProreQor: 
Inflamn'd by one 'fo like a Goddeſs, _© 
Ifcarce cou'd keep him in my Codpils. By 


That Pego like ah upſtart” Heftor, | ; 


'* 


(-8") 

By this time ſhe, bad braught 4n . Supper, 
Then at the Tables endy that's upper, 
My - Landlord ſet his Brawny. Grupper ; 
With Eyes t'wards Heaven devoutly caſt, 
As if it were to be his laſt, 
He ſaid a Grace, as I conjecture 
As long as any; Ev' ning. Latice 
His next Oratiqn being . then, 
Fall on; you're welcome Gentlemen, 
VVhich he had . ſpoke, but I, no ſooner, 
Fell on as fierce as: a Dragooner : eh 
I Cut, .and Slaſh*d, and Carbonadotd _ 
' The Meat being cold, had ſoine' Grilliado'd 
VVe fat not Jong upon {aur, Hauaches, 
Ere we had all well: ſtuft aur Paunches. 
Hiding with's Hat an ugly Face, .. 
My Landlord then faid Aﬀer-Grace: 
And ſo in order;tg be Drunk, 
Each gave the word for. Daak: No Funk; 
Then naſty Cans well lind with Rom, 


VVhere brought us in by the whole. Dozen, Mic 


An Alderman both grave anq wile, - 
Did from his Elbow Chair ariſe, HIP Fs 


Plucks off his Hat. 'from. lus. hald -Noddle;* . 


And thus tyards, me preſents his Fuddle;. 
Here Honeſt Maſter, haxe's. to thee; - 

To England Church iP rofperitie 5. 

And he's a Sy 1g. hgd waintain-it, 
That. dare ta; (peak 2 Ward agaiit-it. 
After we'd Cuſs, about = It. 


And .cach in's turg', bad: told Ks. Tale, 


The following Porn: we. chanced” to pirch-an 


(Being half Fuddled) was Religion, 
Then one ' begins, ,i1v, a; great} Rapture, 

And runs ai Gleaning/[chro', the REpende;; 

To prove it moſ}_Divinely -True;;. 


"T7 


| That Balgam and biy' Aſs were "I'wo's" p ori | 


At which then 1 


chp'd::in a: word, 


en up ſtarts he in mighty! Anger, 
And Swore . bye, that; h, was - a vtranger, | 

Or elſe he further would contend on't,. 
'Lhen bit his Nails and there's an Ead-oxt, |. 


d {wore by the L-d,.ihe- made the Third: 


, v C 
£ . . ; 
4h» : + 4 @ + 


> ÞPhen! 


— -_ _ 
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Another he Breathes (9 M Hick-up, 
And gravely then begins to {peak-up, 
That he'd before the World maintain, 
Eve Damn'd herſelf with a Permain. 

I to]d him no, 'twas Fruit much ſweeter, 
Of a more Noble Charming Nature, 


| That made her Liqu'riſh Chops to Water. 


At which he Skip'd, to make Evafions, 
From Geneſis to * Retielations, | 
Art. laſt to th' Clouds his fancy toſt-him, 
Like Doftor S—ley there 'we 16R-him. 

A Third, who being more ſedate, 
And ſeem'd not much to care to prate; 


Would now and theni'by Chanc refine-us, 
Some godly Phraſe, from Tom: Aquinns : 


| And then began to'tell'z Story: 


Ot Limbo, and of Purgatory : 

And Quoted much. St. Gregory. 
My Landlord who' had long far ſilent, 
At this poor St. grew very Vi lent 
Saying he was (excule "mi | 
A Popiſh Saint o'th" Devils making. GA ARTN-I00 
And then rail'd furionſly' on, OO 
Againſt the Whore: 6f Babylon,” 
Telling as many dreadful Stories, 
Of Maſſacres and Phrgatbries ;- | 
And how their BloddyPrieſts would Brojl-us, 
Stew, Frigaſie, nay Bake-or Boikus;' by 
And where ſo Exquiſite'in Evil, 


In wicked Snares "they 'd4 Trap 'the Devil.- hag 


Then one whoſe" Atgi cntal Tres 
poke him ſome TFeſwite 

Nroſe and Cry'd he was' a Ride! 

rofeſs'd the ' SK "Arid valu'd' ant as 
He Huffs and Puff 66ks big and Blifters, 
$peaking great. words! rom" Hoſt” | Claſites + 
And Stagg'ring Swore;/his Braitis being mellow. 
St. Greg Mirtin honeſt Fellow. mn 1909% 5 
And as for \ Bothng, wo 
He vow'd to G-a txwad"all {-/ FR 2 
Then one, a Church Clek in' the Town, hs ML 
s.. Sv fame Word ry Frown,” 


N 


( 40,) 
He ſinartly took him-up, and ſhort, 
Which os made ys pleaſant ſport 
Says he T1! hold you bo Sir ) a Silling 
I'll prove the Pope to be a Vilkin: 
Taat no ſuch pow'r to him is given, 
With's Bulls to tols a man to Heaven. 
With that ſuch Noiſe we had a winle, . 
Lowd as the Catarafts. of Nile : # 3A 
Each Strain'd his Lungs to keep on prating, . a3-monl 
No Sweeter Mufigk-at Bear-bating: 
Noiſe thro' the whole: Society, went | 
For th' better part of Argument. - , 
He that Bawl'd loudeſt, we all BS -.. mm} bit 
Had the moſt Reaſon on his fide. ©  ,; |, // 


Then one he made. a. loud Oration, 4 tho” 08 
Thumping the Table, 'n Vindication on -anils. tin iy 
O'th' Pope and Tranſubſtantiation. My: $4 + Wo 

At which the Pſalmiſt grew ſo vgs  SeennCy bred th 


He roar'd like one lex'd with. Strang hu \ 1 TY, 
Art laſt, being rai A ie adgatgn) FEY h 
To th' higheſt pitch , Rs din Get 


Each.Learned Point x9: _ nip, ini Hine] A 
Ended in Yow-ly Sir, and Yowrdy,,;.. 1 1 1: 1 4 
Thus Fir'd by hear of. Argument, YA > A 
The Diſputants to Boxing, wenÞs,....' near 
That Blowes might give Detexmination, . * 
To their deep;Pointjin, Diſputatian,..' | 11 |, 17 
To it they tell and. . Bang'd each veher,. oe". 
Amidſt the Spittle, Spew, and fares... +3 arveby hed 
The Pipes and ; Noegins flew abour, |. | 22 $65t-5- 
And Cindles ſoon.,were all | put ze a at] 
Whilſt I at diſtance ſtole away, omg) and + of 
Not Caring for the heat,o th fray, . Et hows 4 
Yet ſtood where Lender = Y uy af bc 
For Poets (tho. 3:1] bas fo 5H 
Breed Quazrals) Je) ings... 313 SENT i, q? 
Both Spug Arvith, Quwrs in — CGH q) p32 hf 
Each boldly ſtood the. OE > begs TEN =; 


One Scrarch'd and gg: LONG ot 14; biifh 
Laſt tother gave hey ach 4: whepet, '. > 01 T hy ob 
Who bing aogilh'e axizhe; © 1001) 6 9000. 1% 
Gas out, 0 L---d 4 bgwt KY ba6W as} 286 


— 


/ 
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| Nay, don't you'\(G5y4n, and thus. per 


fs it ) 
The mighty Conqu'rer then fat-down, 
With torn Clothes and-broken Crown.  \-\ 


His Victim from the Ground aroſe, 


Firſt blow*d, and then be wip*d-his Noſe; -.. 


Which truly much revivd x2 Noddy., 
To find 'twas Sxotty more then. Blaady, 

The Clerk who ſtood'in Vindication. | 
Ot England's People, Church, _ Naticn, | 
Wub painful threſhing/let us ſee 
How he could Maul down F openys 

When the {mart Combate thus x was ended, 
And the Clerk's Courage mmch "xp 
To make the Champions. both 'amends,. 

We all agreed they ould be Friends, 
Provided they wonld each be. willing, 
On that Ac to {pend a Shilling, 
They anſwer'd yes, if it tt; were Ten,. :\. 
And ſo ſhook hands like honeſt mea. 
The Tapfter we began co call-on, | 


x Fa 


To fill the Jug that held a Gallon. .. Fu bs 


Who ihould ſtep in, irem out 'the Gatonanys”! 


Buc our Church-Coſer 8, Cleopatra, . 
ho Ent'ring in a mighty Padſion, - 
Cave her great Lord: this Salutatiba«. 
Tou Rogue, you Rajcal, are you not / 
Silly, Sorry, Sapheady4Sot, T8 Et 
o thus fit bugging of a Poty : 17 
And let your poor young Tafants Inittery "> = 


Tou ll find, you Beaſt, your- Grnaling Ale 
Will one day bring yo.6: 6 Goale.. | 


Be Fudge your.jelf; would at wit rears, > sh39d - 


To ſee how "_ oedy tbe. _ 


Maintains bis Wife pr; Fomily, FE rs aCT-11; 


In all her Silks and Brawery 


When I, "tis well knanw, face oy Maney. 
Have mand Bread to Craimb 


' And you that are the ap cr to Ty Jens 


In tle (you Sof) #0 be. 
I will appeal, is't not. # pe «hl FI 
No one will truſt us for a\Farthi "n ay 


{. Yor to gad, if once you DEX-Me, 


At home, for want of Bread;and\ Butter? i! 41 


LW 


| ((:22)) 
Ton know I ſball. not be afraid, 
To fling the Flaggon' at your Head.” 
Tou're 4 fit man to ſay Gods Word! 
Ton ſay Amen! You ſay a Turd. 
Theſe PraGtices you know are Ewil: 


Ton Clerk to th Church ! You Clerk to th Dewil. 


Riſe and go home, or by my Soul, 
DT'l fplit your Noddle with the Bowl. 
The Noddy fear'd to diſobey, 
Atoſe, took leave, and went away. 
The reſt, as well as he, god-wot, 
Be'ng Govetn'd by [the Petticoat, 
Fearing their Wives in indignarion, 
Should blow up our Aflociation. : 


Wirh Sparkling Eyes, and Flaming Noſes, 
| They all reel'd home unto their! Spouſes: 


Leaving my Hoſt and I to prate, 

Of ſome affairs Concerning:Scare., 
Says he, What if the King of Spain 
Should die? I pray yon; Sir, what then? 
Why then faid*I;tb'rell you:rrue, 
The Lord knows whar-will then enſue; 
To the great Good of God knows who. 
Then one Man very high would' grow, 
Another Tumble down as low, 

The ſame thing as it was you know, 
About a Hundred Years ago; | + 
Which Bakers Chronicle, will Show. 
Truly, ſays he, "tis: weighty Strange, 

Lord ſend us then'a better Change. 

By this time we were»>got {o Fudled, 


That both our Brains, 'in truth were adled. # 


Thus like true Sots we'neither- ſtarted. 
Till Drunk and fo to Bed departed. 
A drowly Tike who born tar-North, 


From Chimny: Corner then Rep'd: forth: © 


His bunch of Keys'begins to-handle, 


And kindles up a*farthing: Candle. 


Then rubs his Eyes, and Scratches Head, ; w67) 18 


And lights me blund'ring up'to! bed; 
Into a Room not large but -fittle, 


Well lin'd with Cobwebs, Dirt, and Spittle: BY 


* # x © 


- Where 
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Where ſev'ral Buggy-Beds ftood up, 

As cloſe as Looms in Weavers Shop. 

Where Snoaring 1n black Shirts there lay-men, 
Whoſe Sweaty Toes ſtunk worfe then Dray-men ; 
Ad's-wounds, ſaid I, you Rogue you Dog, 
Why what do'ſt take me for a Hog, 

A Pedler, Drover or a Carman, 

To here Pig in, amongſt ſuch Vermin ? 

Pray know, you Raſcal, yowre miſtaken; 

I feed not upon Ruſty Bacon; 

I do believe thou think'ſt to day, 

I'm got thus Drunk with Crs and Whey. 
Shew me, you Whip-ſbire or: hern Clown, 

His Worſhips Room, with Bed of Down, 
Kept lock'd againſt he comes to Town, 

Or I ſhall crack your addled Crown: 

Byr Lady, Sir, (quo? he) byth* Maſs, 

Iſe ſhow you that, *tis all a Cafe, 

For if his Worſbip comes tomorrow : 

He's do the like, the meere's my ſorrow : 

Marry Lig. there, or where it pledſe-ye, 
God-take-me, Sir, Iſe xo fike Niſey, 

To ftand a Drub; I can delay, 

As well until another day. ' k 
- With this my Lank-hair'd Chamber Groom, 
Convey*d: me to. a Noble Room, 

Wherein all Night I Slept and Snor 


_ 
Pati Belch'd; and Farted, like a Lord. 7 


aking Yth? Morning very dry 
runk over night, the Reaſon why)  * 
I thump'd and roar'd like”any Nragon, _ 
Till quench'd my Drought, wirh double Flaggon. 
Then role (and that which made me Tirter) 
As tiff as Stone-Harſe from his Litter; ' 
For merry Wives will ſay 'by ftealth,', 
It is a Noble Sign of Health; - 0 
Altho! aſham'd to let us:there-*em, ', © © 
Left we, unlucky Wags, ſhould: Jear-em. 
My Obſolete Accouterments,,' © 
Disfigur'd much with Hbles'#nd Rears, © it 
T then put on, my Tilter hanging * ' Te Et 
Like Beas, odd ancient, ſtanding. Mu. 
Then with a bold, not*brazen Face, . 
Did to my Hoſt make known my Caſe. ON 
down right Words*(f*' $6id fo icion) cop 
open'd pl in my Job's Condition. oo © 
y Landlord grin'd, {cratch'd, humm'd,: and haw'd,” 
And then his 1ngers-£nds he, gnawd, . GS +4 
Replyipg thus —— |. © - "IDS | 
To me you know, Sir, you're a Stranger, 


© 


our Moneys 0d xo Lands. 


But 
Will quickly come into «Your hands; * - 
nyt nr OM) 5 


p 4 6 #* = . Th 
s it's «dx? 7 1 »Q £ a _ 2 ; 4 
' 4 #53 \ "3 LIE FEES. Coo cen tf <4. wk * A. v4 & - 


Andy I hope there is no Danger, 8" 
JE } 76" 
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And then, I pray Sir, when you can, . 

Take care to prove an honeſt Man. 

Since *tis, as tis, all Ican fay, 

Your Welcome, tho you cannot-Pay. 
Tho he ſpoke fair, I knew he Lyd; 

What his Tongue ſaid, his Looks deny'd. 

How eer I gave him thanks for Anſwer, 

And ſo beſtrid my noble Prancer, 

Who having Cruſt and Ale devour'd, 

Cock'd Tail, and like a Dragon ſcowr'd. 
To my Attorneys then I rod, 

- To ask 'of him how matters ſtood, 

Who told me Gray's Will (in fine) 

Was made quite oppolite to mine : 

That my Pretenſions all were nought, 

For {he had given ev*ry Groat, 


T? her Laughter Dol! who liv'd Ithe Houſe, 
And had not left poor Ned a Souſe, N 
This baulk'd my hopes of being Rich, 
And made me Scratch where't did not Itch. 
No Money leſt, thought I, O ſad! 

Nor Credit neither, that's as bad : 

A glander'd, tired, founder d Horſe, . 

A ds-heartly-wounds ! tis worſe and 'worlſe ; 
Was ever Wretch beneath this Curſe ? _ 

I ask'd the Scribe to lend's a Guinea, _ 
He Snees'd, and ſaid he had not any; __ 

I fell r a Crown, and then he . ſwore 

He'd Pay'd it all but juſt before; 

No borr'wing P-t-ls of a Whore.. _ 

My Nag and I, then turn'd our Arſes, 

And breatl'd out in;.xevenge theſe Curſes : 
The Gout afflidt thy Hands and -Toes, 
And may thy Reins be always Froxze ; 


May'ſt thee be Plagu'd with Cough,.al) Night, 


And Hard bound when thou go'ſt. to” S—— 
Thus Jade and I, for want of Pence, - 
Became the care of Providence,  _ 
Who brought us ſafely up to Town, *. 
But poor as when we firſt, went down. 
Poets, I find; in ſpight of Fate, 42 
Are never to .be Rich or Great: "OG 
Their wealthy ftore conſiſts in Thought, 
Born never to be worth a. Groat. _ 
Heav*ns Will ſhall neer' want my Conſent ; 
What. &er*'s my Lot, Il be Content; , 


And bear with Patience, what I can't Preyent. 


| Refletions on a Country Corporation.” eatery 
HE Town's an ancient Corporation, _*'” 
| Were Women holda Tolleration, 


Adultery 


Xt 


A Heavenly, 'Kingdom, by their 


That all the tedious hours they're: Ce cxmige 


Tl of Latin can,ren 
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Adultery and Fornication,, 
Are praQtic'd thro? the Corporation, 


As proper means for Generation. 


Cuckolds and Miſers here are plenty, 
Many Mechanicks, and few Geatry, 
-Whoſe Bags are full, and Sculls are empty: 


Their Juſtices, to ſpeak the beſt-on, 
Are Country *Squires, the People Reſt-on ; 
But Fools enough, you need. not Queſtion. 


Honeſt Men precious are-as Rubies ; 
Their May'rs Succeſſively are Boobies, 
And Aldermen great Brawny Loobtes. . 


The Top oth* Town are Petty-Foggers. 
The Mean, are Mercers and C bac,” "hl 
The Low eſt, Common Whores and Robbers. 


As for Religions there' are many 
Profeſt, but few that PraQice any ; 
T hey'd deny God to gain a Penny, 


The Puny fort are kind: of Franticks, 
Who Pray " Prate on Stools like Antics, 
Follow*d bo Spiritual Pedanticks. 


Tea and Nay's -their = 
Swearing they hold's' I, 
But Whorizg, as a ſmall Tranſg 


They cackle-DoQrine by the $ 
Who lies, and ſays they ſhall 1 


_ 
For all their Canting, Pious on. DM 

And Godly Humming at. their 

Their Conſcience lets them live by. 


Next theſe, there are. two 


Who rule the Roaſt, at all 5 
And with' light ws State-Diſtra&ions. 


Theſe are the God ay. Tribes jo Readead, 
Who cut the Ng: 


Theſe are the Rogues GaN ick nk need-of, 


So fix'd, their Principles:n&er alter; 

So Honeſt, each, deſerves a Halter.; . 

So Learn'd, ſcarce one can Read his Fabe. 
Tis true, the Paſtors;@fithe Zealous, 


Such Do&rines will in Tub Reveals, 
You'd think *rwas Magick from Cormelins,.. 


At ſuch deep Notions they'll be. reaching, 


You'd think them Conjurjng, -not Pread 
Their Lawyers too, by Gods G790s Mercy, 


wES 


To fill es Noverint Univer. © 
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To. give more ample Dey 
Of. theſe the Sowers of Sedition, + 
We'll do't. by way of Suppoſition. 
They th* benefit o'th” Clergy necln, 
I doubt but few for all their plea 
Could fave their Necks by' thetr' MN Reading. 
The Chief of theſe the Fown' relies-0n, 
And thinks he is a ;vety Wiſt-one, *' 
But Honeſt as their Fat- Exc5/t-mir.- 


If all the Tribe were | Fools. what-theri ?. 


They may be Wiſer, God-knows- when; 
But Cuckola ſill, Wives ſay Amen. 


——————_ POETIC Y  WOTREN 


Th Arn tans: 
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- Shirt I have on, litt! er 'than * "1066 


In Colour much Like /to:a Cinder, : 
hin and fo Fine, it is my. Deſiga,"! + 1 --. 
To. preſent 1 it the mg) = UE: 61. 1:7) 2 


One fide ; is rowers up, Mee of. 
But the Devil a bit of =/Lik 

My Coat it is Turn'd, is a , 
So out at the Arm-pits 3 oWs ;. FE 

| That I look as Abſurd, air pr Boar'd 4-2 
Who has lain ralf tos llbogs. 


1 have Stockins *ris' true; Ny ut Ly Lei a ga. 
\ I am forc'd to weai 


Till Pye broke, my Sp ur- 
And Confounded my" 


The Colour i is Wh ® 
With a little ſma eo the 


I have a lo Sword, OP i 
For the Blade rd, pon par ale of iy =) WO? 


The handle is bound, witheu& bla ſon's roiind, 
And the Basket-hilc dammble. 


O had ST bur ſeen, $94 ſtirs T yo gh 
a not Goh np 0: 
nothing 


